CONGREVE

to and from whom I please; to write and
receive letters, without interrogatories or wry
faces on your part; to wear what I please;
and choose conversation with regard only to
my own taste ; to have no obligation upon me
to converse with wits that I don't like, because
they are your acquaintance ; or to be intimate
with fools, because they may be your relations.
Come to dinner when I please; dine in my
dressing-room when I'm out of humour, without
giving a reason. To have my closet inviolate ;
to be sole Empress of my tea-table, which you
must never presume to approach without first
asking leave. And, lastly, wherever I am, you
shall always knock at the door before you come
in. These articles subscribed, if I continue to
endure you a little longer, I may by degrees
dwindle into a wife.

How delicious, yet unforced, is that word
" dwindle " ! Congreve's finish is like that of a
Chinese carver of ivory; he carves scenes,
paragraphs, sentences, with an equal care. His
plays are scattered with quotable epigrams; he
was the sole origin of the epigrammatic manner of
Sheridan and Wilde. Here is the true accent of
the kind : "A woman who is not a fool can have
but one reason for associating with a man who is
one " ; there is a touch personal to Congreve
himself in Wit world's " She has that everlasting
rotation of tongue, that an echo must wait till she
dies, before it can catch her last words." Con-
greve's deliberation, his certainty with his effects
is shown in every detail: in his openings, his
entrances, his curtains. What could be finer than